I do hope there will be a chance of seeing you soon. Fm A life of still laid up most of the day—but tottered out for a few Aklar steps yesterday.
This was the first I heard of Leo Myers' great novel, the three parts of which appeared later under the title of The Root and the Flower.
When Binyon's Aklar was published, it was prefaced with a dedication to me; a compliment which touched me, since my affection for Binyon and my admiration for some of the noblest poetry of our time, had been unchanging over the space of many years. He wrote from
Bright Ward, Guys Hospital,
SJE. i.
i^thMarcL 1932. Dear William,
I have ventured to dedicate to you a little life of Attar which I have written for Peter Davies. Do you mind? Biography is something new for me, but I hope it won't be thought too bad. P. Davies is bringing out a series of short biographies, and I wonder if you would like to do one for him. He suggests Mahomet, but I expect would be glad of any subject that appealed to you, Forgive pencil, Pve had to have another operation, as the old wound wouldn't heal and things had gone wrong. I have a lot of pain but they say the essentials are all right and I hope to get home in a week or so. I am very tired of being ill.
Have you seen the Japanese Statue which I got made in Japan for the B.M.? It is of extreme beauty, Best wishes, Yours ever,
LAURENCE BINYON.
Happily, Binyon recovered in due time. I, too, had some weeks of convalescence after pneumonia, when I was somewhat worried, as I was to give my first broadcast, The National Lecture on Art, and must not only write it, but 181

